18
New Religious Order

Year: 1577; place: village of Bhera on the bank of the river
Sutlej; time: just before sunset. The Emperor, along with the eight-
year-old prince Salim and a number of high-ranking courtiers in
their gold and silver embroidered silken dresses, is seated on his
camp-throne inside the thickly-carpeted royal tent. He is waiting
for a party of qawals from Ajmer to begin their homage to the
Khwaja. A battery of lamp-lighters in their luminous red liveries
have trooped out after completing their duties. The tent is envel-
oped in an air of expectancy.
The hymn in praise of the Chishti began on a low note; gradu-
ally, the qawals, headed by the far-famed Murtaza Ahmad Khan,
gathered ecstasy, raised their voices, and started to ascend the
steep rise of devotional rapture. Religious fervour arose within
Akbar. Normally, in such circumstances, he would let the tide find
an outlet through his eyes, but not so this time. He sat listening
to the adulation without letting a tear betray the state of his mind.
When Murtaza came to *ethou art great, and there is not the like
of you in heaven and on earth," Akbar could contain himself no-
longer. The dam burst. He made desperate efforts to hold back
the torrent, but in vain. Involuntarily, he bent his head in prayer.
A murmur of "Allah, Allah" rose from the courtiers. Slowly, the
singers unwound themselves, and descended to the reality of
"man, thou art weak, helpless, a mere bubble in the ocean of
Divinity." When finally the hymn tapered off to a halt with a
slow, rhythmic recounting of the qualities of the Chishti, the